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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

draw the line of sex. Either they exist for the benefit 
and development of American arts and letters, or they 
do not. If they do, they are bound to admit to mem- 
bership such American artists and men and women of 
letters as deserve the recognition, regardless of race, 
color, sex, or previous condition of servitude. If they 
do not exist for such benefit and development, they de- 
serve neither a charter from Congress nor any other 
official or popular sanction. In this case their purpose 
is not even "the encouragement of sobriety and earnest- 
ness in all the arts," but only in those creations of art 
which proceed from sober and earnest males. H. M. 

REVIEWS 

The Little Book of Modern Verse (American), edited by 
Jessie B. Rittenhouse. Houghton-Mifflin Co. 
For a "contemporaneous" anthology this is far from 
up to date. It includes deceased poets — Richard Hovey, 
William Vaughn Moody, George Cabot Lodge, Arthur 
Upson, Trumbull Stickney; also a number born in the 
fifties or earlier — Messrs. Woodberry, Santayana, Cheney, 
Sherman, Carman, et al. On the other hand it omits 
most of the younger men and women who have any- 
thing essential to say — Messrs. Pound, Oppenheim, Reed, 
Ficke, Stringer, Leonard, the Misses Widdemer, Akins, 
Wyatt, Mrs. Wilkinson and others being conspicuous by 
their absence. Even when anyone of the more radical 
progressives is quoted, as in the cases of Messrs. 
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Reviews 

Robinson and Lindsay, and Mrs. Evans (Florence Wil- 
kinson) the poems selected usually represent their more 
academic moods. 

In fact, if this anthology were complete evidence, our 
living American poets would deserve the common re- 
proach of having little or nothing to say in immediate 
relation to modern life and thought; and of saying that 
little, as a rule, in a too self-conscious early-Victorian 
manner. Also their morality would seem to be of a 
Puritan primness more appropriate in a young ladies' 
boarding-school than in a wind-swept continental nation. 
We have many love-songs, frequently graceful; many 
landscape poems ditto, much rhymed eloquence of advice 
or reflection whose tameness prose would reveal; but 
few poems which remind us that the artist lives only to 
give himself away to the world, and give his world away 
to coming ages. 

Our bards may be too timorous and conventional, but 
they are not so home-bound and hide-bound as this. 
A less conservative editor would have presented a better 
case for them. The true modern American anthology, in 
short, has not yet been assembled. Meantime this 
incomplete and heavily padded one contains Mr. Robin- 
son's Lincoln, Mr. Markham's Man With the Hoe, Mr. 
Lindsay's Eagle Forgotten, Mr. Schauffler's Scum o' the 
Earth, Miss Cather's Grandmither, Mrs. Evans' Memorial 
Tablet, Mr. Kilmer's Martin, Miss Guiney's Kings, and 
a few other things of inextinguishable fire. H. M. 
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